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To the memory of my beloued, 

The A VTHOR 

* Mr. W illiam Shakespeare; 

And 

what he hath left vs. 

* 0 draw no cmy ( Shakefpeare) on thy mate, 

* Am i thus ample to thy Booke, and Fame t , 

^ vrrr ^ hile / confine tby writings to be fuch. 

As neither Man, mr M Life, can prenfe too muck 
Y U true, and ail mensfifir age. But thefi wayes 
Were not the paths I meant 'unto thy praife .» 
lorfit liefi ignorance on thefi may light, 

Winch, when it founds at beftfut eccho’s right ■ 

Or blinde Ajfiition, which doth nere aduance 
The truth, but gropes, andvrgethall by chame; 

Or crafty Malice, mightpretend thisprafe. 

And thinke to mine, where it fiend d to raife . 

Thefi are , as feme infamous Baud, or whore. 

Should praife a Matron. What could hurt her more f 
But thou artproofi againjl them, and indeed 
Aboue th’iit fortune of them, or the need . 

4 therefore will begin. Soule of the Age / 

The applaufi ! delight J the wonder of our Stagel 
M J Shakefpeare, rife-, 1 Will not ledge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenfer, or bid Beaumont lye 
A little further, to make thee a roomt i 
Thou art a Monimsnt, wit hour a cmibe. 

And art aliuc /till, while thy Booke doth line ' 7" 

And wehaue wits to read, and praife to glue. 

That / net mixe thee fi, my btaineexcufes j 
1 meane with great, but difpreportiond Mufcs; 

Tor,if.I thought my iudgement were ofy ceres, 
ifiwdd commit thee furely with thy peer es, 

Jndtell, how far re thou didHJl our Lily mtfhine 
Or/porting fCid , or MarJowes mighty line. 

And though thou hadfifmall Latine, and lefie Greeks 
From thence to honour thee, i would not feekt 
For names- but call forth thundering jEfchiillS 
Euripides, and Sophocles to v f 
Paccuuius, Accius, him ^/Cordoua dead, 

Tolifi againe, to beare thy Bmkin tread. 

And (hake a Stage; Or, whenthy Socket were on. 

Leant thee alone, fir the comp&rifin 

Of 





















